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BUT HE WON’T. 


WILLIE HOHENZOLLERN WOULD LIKE TO HOOK THAT MELON. 
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Taken from Lifé 


(Verses and Pictures) 








“ Like Venus, her sweet lips and eyes, 
Above her wind-tossed ploidie, 

She plays—my fortune jor her prize, 
Dan Cupid for her caddie.” 
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Young Men 


YOU ARE ADVISED TO 


Investigate Endowment Life Insurance 


It enables you to save money regularly. You are absolutely 
certain of full returns for the money invested. Those 
dependent upon you are certain of protection in event of 
your death. 


The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Home Office, 
‘ President. NEWARK, N. J, 


Fill out this slip and send to us 





Without committing myself to any 
action, I shall be glad to reccive, free, 
particulars and rates of ENDOW- 
MENT policies. 
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RICHARD CROKER “nrc laws 


372 Pages. 


Green and Gold. 


Price $2.00 


THE PRESS: 


It is an analysis, virile and vigorous, of an epoch in our political 
history.—Army and Navy Register. 
So stirring and unusual a biography will surely not be confined 
“The Hall."—New York World. 


New York Herald. 


in circulation to 

Mr. Lewis is ever strong in rhetoric. 

There is no denying the quality of the work. It is well done.— 
Washington Star. 

Richard Croker is not painted for a saint.—Chicago Evening Post. 

As an example of the state of mind that justifies and exalts this 
remarkable occasional citizen of New York the book is matchless.— 
Boston Journal. 

The book is a faithful portrayal of the spirit of Tammany.— 
Indianapolis Journal. 

Mr. Croker is not too abundantly glossed over.—St. Paul Dispatch. 
A deliberate application to the domain of fact of the methods of 
New York Times. 

This volume will no doubt serve as a textbook for the faithful in 
Topics. 
extraordinary books 

New York Sun. 


romance. 
Tammany Hall.—Town 


One of the most which it has been our 
luck to come across. 
A book of exceptional interest.—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


To the author’s credit, he does not 


Outlook. 


idealize Mr. Croker.—The 


| 


Whatever may be one’s opinion as to Croker, every American 
ought to be familiar with his career.—Boston Beacon. 


Mr. Lewis’s bowx ought to be crowned by the Royal Academy.— 
Philadelphia Times. 


The author is entertaining and edifying.—New York Evening Sun. 


Richard Croker’s friends and enemies alike will find this book 


rarely entertaining.—Washington Post. 


The author has evidently enjoyed a close personal association 
with Croker, and so what he has to say is always of interest.— 


San Francisco Call. 


Mr. Lewis summarizes the secret of Croker’s undoubted master- 
ship.—Springfield (Mass.) Union. 

His personal and political associates are vividly described, and 
a thorough insight is given into the organization and methods of 
Tammany Hall.—Mobile Register. 


“Richard Croker” is a book that aroused interest from the time 
that its publication was announced until the reading of its first 
chapter; then curiosity became supreme.—Rider and Driver. 


We should like to see the faces of the Sachems of Tammany Hall 





| as they read some of the choicest and most original of the chap- 
} ters in Mr. Lewis’s book about the Chief.—The Bookman, 
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To Celestine. 


7 OU ask me if forever 
I will be true to you. 

In all the world there’s never 
A lover who's more true! 


And yet there’s one condition 
My constancy to mar— 

That you, my dear patrician, 
Must stay just as you are! 
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“ HE man who ‘killed 
S President. McKin- 
ley has had a fair and 
decent. trial, and wé are 
likely to hear very little 
more about him, except 
that in about three 
weeks the: an- 
nouncement 
will be made 
that*he is 
dead. -The 
.~ most interest- 
ing thing that 
has been 
made public hein him was that on 
his way to Auburn he said he was 
sorry for what he had done, and when 
he got to the prison gate he collapsed 
entirely, and had to be dragged’ in. 


Poor wretch! Why did'such a creature. ' 
commit a crinfe so Qnutterably dispro-- 


portionate to his capacity? If we had 
the lively sense 6f the existence of a per- 
sonal devil that sonre’of dur forebears 
had, we would say that:Satan, finding 
his mind undefended, had entered 
into it and directed and controlled the 
creature’s action. That would account 
for everything. But we don’t take the 
Devil seriously any more, and being 
prone to regard him as hardly more 
than a figure of speech, we can’t make 
any serious use of him in our reasoning. 
It is a pity on many accounts that we 
have so impoverished our mental re- 
sources. Recounting the inception of 
a momentous crime, a writer still 
familiar to the readers of Christendom 
begins: ‘*Then entered Satan into 
Judas, surnamed Iscariot.’’ With all 
the enlightenment that we think we 


LiFe 


possess, we have not got much ahead 
of that method of statement. Since 
the murder was done on September 
sixth there has been a strong and rea- 
sonable desire to bring responsibility 
for it home to some one adequately 
amenable to correction. That desire 
has led to activity on the part of the 
police, to a good deal of miscellaneous 
recrimination not clearly warranted by 
facts, and to some sharp pursuit of 
evil-doers that will do no harm 
whether it has special justification or 
not. But, so far, as a whole the desire 
has been baffled ; search for special 
motive and direct instigation has 
failed, and the Bible words describe 
as well as any words of ours the mental 
process that led up to assassination. 


Qy) é 
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EW YORK is very, very dirty. 
The streets are torn up to an 
unusual extent on account of the under- 
ground railroad, but even the streets 
that are not torn up are neglected. 
Housekeepers dust and dust, and sigh 
for a week of the good Colonel Waring. 
The city is neglected. The Brooklyn 
Bridge is suffering for want of decent 
care. The police are corrupt. The city 
government as a whole is inefficient 
except in its relations to Tammany 
Hall. As a means of support to Tam- 
many Hall it is incredibly efficient. 
Election day is near at hand. The 


‘issue is Croker. So Dr. Low puts it, 


and Dr. Low is right. Croker, a non- 
resident landlord, owns the city politi- 
cally and governsit in his own interest 
and in the interest of his abettors. 
That is a shameful state of things. It 
is not only shameful, but it is a dirty, 
costly, highly inconvenient state of 
things. The elements in the town that 
want honest and intelligent govern- 
ment are pretty well united this year. 
Dr. Low is their candidate. He would 
make a good mayor, and the group 
of organizations which have united 
in support of him are far more fit to be 
put in charge of New York than Tam- 
many Hall can ever be. If we can 
elect Dr. Low, we shall have clean 
streets again, pillage will be checked, 
public property will be decently cared 
for, the renovation of the police depart- 





ment will begin, we shall be relieved 
from the disgrace and inconvenience 
of Croker and his rule, and everything 
connected with city government will 
take a turn for the better. The govern- 
ment of the City of New York is a 
matter of national concern. To gain 
and keep good government here is to 
hold up the hands of the righteous in 
every city in the land. Good men and 
decent politicians everywhere will 
take fresh courage if they see Low 
chosen Mayor of New York. 





OTHING definite seems to have 
been accomplished as yet for the 
release of Miss Stone, the American 
missionary lady who is held for ransom 
by brigands in a remote and hilly part 
of Bulgaria. Word is said to have 
come from Miss Stone that the brig- 
ands have used her well, and recently 
sent to Constantinople for films for her 
camera, but other accounts are less 
reassuring. The brigands are willing 
to give her up for twenty-five thousand 
pounds (Turkish), which amounts to 
one hundred and ten thousand dollars. 
Of course this is an absurd price, being 
more than five times as much as Mr. 
Cudahy paid for hisson. The American 
Board says it would be a bad precedent 
to pay a ransom for a missionary 
since it would put a premium on 
stolen missionaries, and make the 
cost of missions prohibitory. There 
is reasonableness in that view, but that 
dozsn’t help Miss Stone, whose case 
seems mighty embarrassing. If the 
brigands would consider an exchange 
of Miss Stone for Dr. Judson Smith, 
Secretary of the American Board, it 
would be good business for them, and 
a relief to the minds of all of us. Dr. 
Smith is much too gallant a gentleman 
not to welcome such a proposal. Mean- 
while the Board is much exercised ; 
the State Department is doing all it 
knows, and the general public is deeply 
concerned. If those brigands know 
what is good for them, they will send 
that missionary lady back. She is 
safer with them than they will be if 
harm comes to her. 
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HISTORIC BITS. 


THE MONITOR ARRIVES, 











\V E have recently referred to the discouraging 

character of the average biography. General 
Meade, by Isaac R. Pennypacker, is a good example. 
The picture contains neither high lights, nor shadows, 
nor perspective, and the General’s career is reduced to a 
dead level of indiscriminate detail. (D. Appleton and 
Company. $1.50.) 





The seventh of Harper’s American novel series is a 
railroad story, with the scene laid in Wisconsin and the 
plot culminating in the rescue work during the great 
forest fires. It is by Vaughan Kester, and is called The 
Manager of the B. and A, (Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 


In South Africa with Buller adds another volume to 








Boreas } WELL, HOW DO ACCOUNTS STAND TO-DAY? } 
Secretary: WE’RE AHEAD. I’VE JUST CHARGED THE EARTH WITH 


ELECTRICITY. 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


lng E summer, just passed, has proved one of the most successful | 
seasons at our Fresh-Air Farm. Of the twelve hundred and Hg | 
fifty-nine children entertained there for a period of two weeks each, 


there has not been a single case of sickness 
requiring a physician. In fact, not a phy- 
sician has visited the Farm, professionally, 
during the entire season. For this happy 
state of affairs all thanks are due to the 
skilful management, the untiring care and 
almost sleepless devotion of Mr. and Mrs. 
Mohr. The only painful case was that ofa 
boy, who, after partaking freely of small 
green apples—any one of which would have 
“finished” an adult—experienced severe 
pains about the centre of his anatomy. But 
the pains were not of long duration. To 
quote Mrs. Mohr’s own words, ‘“ Perry 
Davis and I pulled him through.” 

Following is a statement of Fresh-Air 
Fund to date : 
Previously acknowledged............. $8,304.86 
Proceeds of a Vaudeville Entertain- 

ment given by some Duxbury 





Gite cenenccuscecesesscevens 7.00 
$8,311.86 
nck ticcvncecvcveds $269.50 
ee ee 2,929.20 
Bl Gels dikasuedvesences 1,445 .36—$4, 644.06 
Balance to Next Year...... ....seee. $3,667.80 


Total Number of Children, 1,259. 
Open from June 14th to September 6th. 


the already extensive library called into existence by 
the Boer War. The author, George Clarke Musgrave, is 
2 th 
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HER GENTLE HINT, 
“YES } I PROPOSED TO HER BY LETTER.” 
“AND WHAT WAS HER REPLY ?”’ 
“(SHE SIMPLY ‘REFERRED ME TO A CERTAIN CHAPTER AND PAGE IN ‘THE LIFE OF PAUL JONES.’™ 
‘““AND WHAT DID YOU FIND?” 
“IT SAYS, ‘AFTER FRUITLESSLY APPLYING FOR COMMAND OF THE SHIP BY LETTER, HE WENT IN 
PERSON TO SEE ABOUT IT}; AND THEN HE SECURED IT.’” 











oer nae 


| 


Eid a 


te 
i. 


oe 
< 
& 
& 


LIFE'S REPRODUCTIONS OF AMERICAN OLD MASTERS. 
(By permission; from the Catalog of the Nationa) Portrait Gallery, 


No. 100,000,000-+-.) 
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This well-known old master is one of the best of the First Empire. The 


Prince of Pittsburg. Belonged to the Confederation of Feudal Barons. In 
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LIFE’'S REPRODUCTIONS OF AMERICAN OLD MASTERS. 
(By permission; from the National Portrait Gallery for the Year 


2000 A. D. No. 999.) 


The original of this teeming canvas flourished in the early days of the 


manners he was a very Chesterfield, although some authorities assert that Empire. He possessed no title save that of Major, a very common one 
he ate with his knife. His generosity was proverbial. No one left his during the Republic. 


back door without a well-equipped library. The immense values in this 
canvas are more to be admired than subtleties of quality. 


a strong British sympathizer and devotes 
much of his book to the support of his views. 
(Little, Brown and Company.) 

The Road to Ridgeby’s, a very readable 
story of Iowa farm life, is the first book of 
a young newspaper man named Frank 
Burlingame Harris, who died soon after its 
completion. The climax is rather far- 
fetched, but the book is entertaining. (Small, 
Maynard and Company. $1.50.) 

The series of dialogues by Evelyn Elsye 
Rynd, called Mrs. Green, introduce the 
reader to a philosopher as pessimistic in her 
opinions as our friend, Mr. Dooley, is the 
opposite. Mrs. Green is amusing and very 
well drawn. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 75c.) 

A Drone anda Dreamer, by Nelson Lloyd, 
is a charming story, delicate, humorous and 
interesting. It is full of clever character 
work and is one of the best books of the sum- 
mer. (J. F. Taylor and Company. $1.50.) 


The Land of the Wine, a combined history 
of, and guide to, the Madeira Islands, by 
A. J. Drexel Biddle, is a handsome work in 
two volumes, with maps and numerous 
illustrations. (Drexel Biddle, Philadelphia.) 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


OTHER BOOKS RECEIVED. 


‘“‘The Snow Cap Sisters.’’ A Burlesque. By Ruth 
McEnery Stuart. (Harper and Brothers, 25c.) 

“Trolley Yarns.” By 7. L. Donahue. (F. 
Tennyson Neely Company.) 


“The Dead Calypso, and Other Verses.”” By 
Louis Alexander Robertson. (A.M. Robertson, 
San Francisco. $1.50.) 


\ A RS. TODD: We shall have to 
t stop taking this paper, dear. 
Here are no less than six brands of 
whiskey advertised on one page. 
Topp: But they are all good brands. 


According to his biographers (his author friends), 
he was & man who anticipated the public needs. His dissertations on fame 
construction are among the classics of to-day. 


“A Society ’’ Note. 

aoe items as the following from a 

recent issue of the 7ribune—and 
they appear daily—demoralize a host of 
readers with social aspirations. They 
all make for that especial form of 
vulgarity for which, as a nation, we 
are already famous. The World and 
the Journal don’t care. They are out 
for the dollars. But the Tribune 


assumes to be an educator. 


Lunching at Delmonico’s were Mr. and Mrs. 
William K. Vanderbilt, jr., whose automobile, 
Red Demon, was waiting for them before the 
door. They had Harold Vanderbilt with them. 
Mrs. Vanderbilt was dressed in a frock of navy 
blue and white foulard, trimmed with lace, anda 
large hat of wisteria violet straw with a garni- 
ture of black satin. Lunching at Sherry’s were 
Mrs. W. Storrs Wells, who sails for Europe to- 
day, and Mrs. Edwin Gould, with her mother, 
Mrs. George F. Shrady. Dining in the evening at 
Sherry’s were Mr. and Mrs.W. K. Vanderbilt, jr., 
who afterward went to the theatre, Mrs. Van- 
derbilt arrayed in a white lace dress, with a hat 
of white lace, trimmed with black velvet, 
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The Higher Criticism in Literature. 


W ITH the growth and propagation of 
Nn the Anglo-Saxon idea, our literary 
judgments must be altered to meet the 
new literary standards. Professor 
Barrett Wendell, of Harvard, has 
discovered that aristocratic birth and 
a knowledge of the Common Law, 
supplemented by Norman and Eliza- 
: bethan influences, are essential to 
i literary permanence and worth; and 
it isa Wendellian axiom that humor 
is a dangerous and degrading defect in literature, since 
humor—a synonym for irreverence—scoffs at social canons 
and retards the upbuilding of an American nobility and 
gentry upon the ideal plan existing in dear old England. 
An application of the Wendellian system of literary 
criticism to American writers is cheerful and illuminating, 
and, to borrow a phrase from commerce, makes them look 
like thirty cents. 





MarkK TWAIN. 


Mark Twain, known in his humble home circle as Samuel 
Louisiana Clemens, is a dangerous element in American literature, 
being at once plebeian, humorous, iconoclastic and irreverent. He 
boasts openly of being a low fellow, who came over, ancestrally, in 
Noah's ark, in the pre-steamboat age. He is in no sense Norman; 
he has slurred the memory of the virgin virago Elizabeth, and he is 
totally ignorant of the Common Law. He flouts aristocracies, 
missionaries and other evidences of the higher culture, and actually 
pays his bills. Necessarily he paints crude American types of 
vulgar habits and raw culture. His style is distinctly American, 
humorous and low ; he sets morals above gentility, and prefers the 
border ruffian to the Elizabethan or Puritan cut-purse. He has 
gone to Europe for types, but only to hold them 
up to the scorn of the vulgar. Mark Twain is 





.LIFE- 


Eskimo William Nye, a bold, bald, trans-Mississippi humorist ; 
but fortunately, as he contracted Nye’s baldness, he eschewed his 
bronco and bronchial humor, and settled down as a reformed 
humorist to imaginative writing of a serious sort, with a distinct- 
ively moral purpose. The latent, ancestral, Anglo-Saxonism of 
the man asserted itself, and he wrote for home and mother and the 
maiden aunts. His ‘Conversations with the Family Idiot” has 
the meditative flavor of Cotton Mather ; his tragic and idyllic story, 
“‘The Boarding-House Boat on the Styx,” strikingly resembles 
several of the unpublished narrative poems of Chaucer’s early 
period; his philosophic monograph on Napoleon, of Corsicana, 
Texas, struck a new note in literature and thrilled the Anglo-Saxon 
with a thrill unequalled since it felt the Norman toe at the base of 
its constitution, or since Uncle Tom’s Cabin first struck the Hebrew 
circuit with its real bloodhounds, ice-floes and Topsies, trailing and 
thrilling the republic. 

This sterling young writer is battling bravely against the ir- 
reverence and ignobility of humor. 


Ignatius DONNELLY. 


Ignatius Donnelly is no longer a contemporary, but literature 
and society owe him a debt of gratitude for his justly-famed Crypto- 
gram, which socd nirably and lucidly illustrated the basic elements 
of up-to-date litcriry standards. He tore the laurels from the brow 
of the low-bred Shakespeare and placed them on the head of that 
splendid Elizabethan gentleman and scholar, Lord Bacon, of Hog 
Manor in Porkham, Hants, England. -The conservatives in letters 
deemed Donnelly arash man for boldly assailing this literary Perkin 
Warbeck, the historic impostor, Shakespeare; but he will be a 
rasher man who dares unseat Bacon from the throne he has regained. 
Chicago is solidly for Bacon. 

Wruiram D. Howe tts. 

William Dean Howells is debarred by the unbreakable chain of 
low antecedents from Norman ideals and Elizabethan culture. He 
has sought distinction by giving Professor Barrett Wendell a swift 





positively hopeless ; he can never sit in the high 
places with Alfred Austin and R. Haggard. He 
forgets, or does not know, that we are living in 
an age of progress and refinement; in the age of 
Carnegie, Edward 7, Rockefeller, and Tom Law- 
son; in the days of imperial exploitation and 
missionary thrift. Inasmuch as he misses the 
whole spirit of the age—for Missouri plus Con- 
necticut is not civilization—he utters a false note 
in art. The vogue of §S. Louisiana Clemens, 
otherwise Mark Twain—I say this firmly, but 
prophetically—is ephemeral; and he will be 
forgotten when Professor Barrett Wendell’s red 
neckties are remembered and have" become the 
badge of a cult. He is essentially non-Anglo- 
Saxon, hence he is essentially—ah, shall I say it 
without being esteemed flippant ? —not in it. 


Joun Kentucky Bangs. 

John Kentucky Bangs, of Yonkers-cum-Hud- 
son, is a writer who improves with age, and if he 
be charged with the sin of humor, it can be said 
in his defence that his humor is old, respectable, 
historic, classic, and innocuous. 





“THERE, | TOLD YoUNOT 
TO GO NEAR THAT THI 
PLACE IN THE PAPER 












Mr. Bangs began his career as assistant to 

















-LIFE- 289 





ILLUSTRATED ADVERTISEMENT. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR ON THE FACE INSTANTLY REMOVED. 


push in the solar plexus, that gentleman having described him as 
one of a mob of magazine morbidities. Mr. Howells is one of the 
writers of the realistic school, which glories in the raucous, conti- 
nental scribblings of Tolstoi and Zola, and which refuses to profit 
by the sweet and wholesome chapters of ‘‘ My Highland Journal,” 
or the elevation, vigor and spirituality of Talmage's syndicate 
sermons. It is true he might have been saved, for he once lived in 
Cambridge, Mass., but he was given over to that form of nervous 
mania called anti-plug-hat-itis, a Western American disease, which 
proved his social ruin. 

His work in literature has dealt largely with the vulgar details 
of American life, of self-made men and such; and it is apparent 
to even the most tolerant that he has no capacity for rising to the 
epic heights of Anthony Trollope or the divine Tupper. 

The burdens of plebeian ancestry lie heavy on our so-called litera- 
ture ; ancestral clods weigh down the pinions of what might be 
genius with carefully-selected forefathers; and our lack of noble 
blood can only be overcome by importing sturdy yeomen butlers, 
hostiers and chambermaids. I say in all kindness, Mr. Howells 
is a dangerous and insidious element in letters; he appeals in a 
certain way to Americans, a people ignorant of literary art and its 
canons, and he formulates for them false and heretical standards. 
The shadow of Ohio lies heavy on his soul; he exemplifies the 
axiom revealed to us by Wendell and the ultra-literary cult of 
Nevada, that in literature the peasant can never be the patrician. 





Mary E. WILKINs. 

Miss Mary Ellen Wilkins, of Massachusetts, is a realistic writer 
of the pie, piety and Puritan school, with a tendency towards 
reducing the stern standards of Cotton Mather to cotton batting. 
She has done much to reveal the nightmare phases of New England 
character, which appears to be post-Norman, Chaucerian and pre- 
Elizabethan, with a dyspeptic, theological, litigious, common-law, 
temperame:stal structure superimposed. Miss Wilkins is essentially 
patrician in antecedents. I am not quite certain which strain of 
noble blood flows in the veins of this inspired lady ; but her family 
historian claims the descent from Hugo de Villekins, of Piehurst 
Grange, Kent, whose hopeless passion for the Saracen Sappho, 
Dinah of Syracuse, was sung by a thousand medieval troubadours. 
I disapprove of much of her character drawing, believing that the 
vulgarities and crudities of American life should be left to the 
Clemenses and Howellses. 

Miss Wilkins has an austere contempt for humor, which has 
preserved her from enthralling that class of readers who prefer the 
warming of their blood to the stirring of their intellects. On a sea 
voyage, or on a desolate island, the works of Miss Wilkins will 
always be preferred to stray copies of the city directory, or even 
editions de luxe of the Government meteorological reports; and she 
will give Mary Jane Holmes and Laura Jean Libbey a tight rub 
for literary immortality. Joseph Smith. 


A Greater Test. 
— : They say those India Yogis can keep their 
minds fixed on vacancy for hours at a time. 
Griacs: That's nothing. I spent a whole week recently 
reading the short stories in the magazines. 


A Soft Answer. 
HE: Well, dear, after that you must acknowledge that 


you are a fool! 
He: I always knew it, darling; but—until I married 


you—I managed to keep it a secret. 





With, “NG VY 


LL. 
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An Augury of Better Times. 


DIFFERENT atmosphere 
and a different audience 
from those usual at first 
nights in New York were 
apparent at the opening 
of the Manhattan Theatre 
under Mrs. Fiske’s man- 
agement. In the first 
place, the decoration of 
the theatre itself was 
original and refreshing. 
The dark green, which 
was the prevailing color, 
and its unobtrusive orna- 
mentation were in pleas- 
ant contrast to the garish 
arrangements of gold and 
eolor which have come to be 
inseparable from the decora- 
tion of theatres. In addition 
the management has not been greedy in the 
arrangement of the seating capacity, and it 
was possible for the spectator to witness the 
performance in a comfortable chair and not 
cramped for room. The audience was a 
distinguished one, recalling those seen in 
the best days of Daly's and Wallack’s. It 
had gathered in the expectancy of intel- 
lectual enjoyment rather than with the idea 
of seeing and being seen, which makes a 
first night at some New York theatres an 
important event with a certain class of New 
York theatre-goers. 

The performance did not disappoint the 
expectation. There was throughout it, both 
in purpose and manner of presentation, a 
spirit of truly artistie thoroughness. The 
scenic and other material mountings of the 
five acts were well conceived and generously 
executed with every regard to correctness 
of detail. The play itself, a dramatization 
of ‘‘ Miranda of the Baleony,” is not by 
any means a great one and possesses some 
serious faults of construction, but it tells an 
interesting story and tells it graphically. 


* * * 


M RS. FISKE’S impersonation of Mi- 

randa Warriner places no new laurels 
on her brow. 
the part a strong one at best, and Mrs. Fiske 
permitted her worst mannerism—her rapidi- 
ty of speech punctuated by abrupt pauses— 
to rob the lines of a significance they sadly 
needed. By this it is not meant to say that 


The dramatist has not made 





‘Livs * 


the impersonation was either a bad one or 
uninteresting, but that Mrs. Fiske herself 
can make it a better and more important 
one. The supporting company is an excel- 
lent one and gives promise of the finished 
performances once usual in New York 
theatres, but now rare. Mr. Haines, the 
leading juvenile, has an excellent presence. 
His acting as Luke Charnock was earnest 
and in the proper key. As the eccentric 
and repulsive Ralph Warriner, Mr. J. E. 
Dodson had the good taste not to over-act, 
and thereby made the character a possible 
one. Mr. Etienne Girardot and Mr. Max 
Figman also had character parts which they 
kept within bounds, and thereby made them 
contributory to the harmony of the entire 
picture. The women in the piece have little 
to do, but it goes without saying that Annie 
Irish was conspicuous among them for her 
personal beauty, and that what fell to her in 
the way of acting was done smoothly and 
intelligently. 

The stage management bestowed on ‘‘ Mi- 
randa’”’ was most thorough and showed an 
unusual desire to keep things in their proper 
proportion. There was none of the playing 
for points that makes so many performances 
jerky and inharmonious. The evenness and 
regard for harmony was like that we see in 
the best English companies. 

With a better play it looks as though 
Mrs. Fiske’s company would accomplish 
great things. It has the true artistic im- 
pulse back of it and deserves the support 
of all those who wish improvement in 


American theatricals. 
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MR. HASKELL’S PORTRAIT OF MRS. FISKE. 


NOTHER very well acted 
play is ‘‘ The Bonnie Briar 
Bush.” Its title, showing 
it to be Scotch, and the fact 
that the basis for it is 
furnished by the litera- 
ture of Ian MacLaren, might frighten away 
a good many persons. Scotch narrowness 
and the natural Scotch gloom are very little 
promising when it comes to stage material, 
and Scotch humor has never been known to 
appeal deeply to any one without a drop of 
Scotch blood in his or her veins. Notwith- 
standing these heavy handicaps ‘‘ The 
Bonnie Briar Bush”’ is a delightful little 
play constructed along strictly conventional 
lines. Mr. J. H. Stoddart’s Lachlan 
Campbell is as fine a piece of character work 
as has been seen in New York for a long 
time. It fits his personality perfectly and 
deserves to be remembered as one of the 
best of the many excellent impersonations 
of his long career. Very good, too, are the 
Postie of Mr. Reuben Fox and the Dr. 
MacLure of Mr. John Jennings. Theentire 
cast is a good one, and the setting excellent. 
If any intensification of the Scotch atmos- 
phere were needed it is supplied by the 
incidental singing of local ballads by a 
good quartette. 

Those whose antipathy against things 
Scotch is not too strong will find ‘‘ The 
Bonnie Briar Bush”’ a most agreeable per- 
formance. Metcalfe, 







LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES. 


Academy of Music.—Augustus Thomas's stir- 
ring play, ‘Arizona,’ done on a large scale. 

Broadway.—Grand opera in English at reason- 
able prices, Well presented by the Castle Square 
Opera Company. 

Bijou.—Vavid Warfield in ‘‘The Auctioneer.” 
An excellent piece of character work, Worth 
seeing, if you don’t mind risking your lifeina 
fire-trap. 

Daly's. —‘*The Messenger Boy.’ Musical 
comedy, with James T Powers in the title réle. 
Not the best ever, but amusing. 

Herald Square.—Dan Daly in “The New 
Yorkers.”’ Notice later. ; 

Garrick. — English company in ‘“* A Message 
from Mars.’ Notice later. 

Garden.—Mr, E _H. Sothern as ichard Love- 
dace, the unhappy poet. Interesting. 

Empirve.—Mr. John Drew as Major Binnham 
in ‘‘ The Second in Command. ”’ Clean and inter- 
esting. 

Knickerbocker.—Frothy sketch, ‘“‘The Rogers 
Brothers in Washington.”’ Reasonably uninter- 
esting. 

Lyceum.--Excellent presentation of romantic 


play, *“‘ The Forest Lovers.” 

Manhattan.—Mrs. Fiske in “ Miranda of the 
Balcony.’ See above. 

Madison Square. — “‘ Liberty Belles.” Notice 
later. 


Wallack’s.—Mr James K. Hackett in revision 
of ‘* Don Cesar de Bazan.”” A very good per- 
formance. 

Weber and Fields’s Music Hall.—If you care to 
mortgage your farm to buy tickets, you can see a 
not especialiy brilliant vaudeville sketch. 
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Modetn Examples. 


SPECULATORS go into partnership with 2 theatrical 
managers, and, after raising the price of seats 50 per 
cent., agree to give the theatrical managers half the profits. 
The speculators then go into partnership with 3 other 
speculators, agreeing to divide profits with them. What 
proportion of the increased profits will be divided 
among the 7 ticket speculators and the 2 theatrical 


managers? 
AZ 
‘ us 2 men, W.S. Schley and W. T. Sampson, start out 
4 [ to secure friendsand enemies. For every friend that 
T—~hk— 


ES “S Schley gets in 1 week, Sampson makes 1&1-2 enemies, 
and for every friend that Sampson gets in 1 week, 
Schley makes 1&3-4 enemies. How many enemies 
and friends will each have at the end of 40 weeks? 


3 Christian Scientist healers, charging $38 a visit, 
lose 10 cases out of every 12, and 2 doctors, charging 
$5 a visit, lose 18 cases out of every 20. How much 

money will be made by 10 Christian Science healers and 8 
doctors in 99 cases, and how many patients will be left to 
tell the tale? 


2 historical novelist reputations pass each other in op- 
posite directions. One has a length of 40 weeks and a speed 
of 3 quires and 4 sheets an hour. The other has a length 
of 33 weeks and a speed of 2 quires and 12 sheets an hour. 
How long will they be in passing? 








EARNING HIS OWN LIVING. ce HAvYE they enough money to live on their income?”’ 
‘*Why, they have enough to live beyond it.’ 
“It Is (Not) to Laugh.” 


ait 7 \ \/ HAT a grewsome joke! TUTTO NT 


The evidence seems | i Hah ft Hahn | \I 
to be that while hundreds yee {Wau 
of victims of the Pasteur Tit Nea my AN H ta nH 
method have died, many of ) a = . fev TATA 
the ‘‘mad’’ dogs are still By ia | \\\>)) 
alive and well. 

But the good work of 
serumtherapy—injecting poisons—seems to go gayly on. 
Mr. Walbuga Paget, in the London Abdolitionist, says : 


It is not a thing generally known that the terrible danger of these 
serums lies in their utterly unforeseen and individual action, and that a 
moderate dose may kill a person whose constitution is receptive to the 
poison. These casesare very well known amongst the doctors, but nothing 
is ever said about them. It is only the ignorance and indifference of the 
public which Keeps up serumtherapy, and the unknown charms mediocre 
minds, but the blood of this generation is being gradually poisoned by the 
constant addition of noxious and disgusting substances artificially culti- 
vated on horses, dogs, rabbits, guinea-pigs, &c., &c. 


There is a good side to it, however, for, as this gentleman 
also remarks : 











Na 


All these serumtherapists have one thing in common, they become a7 Uy: een | 


enormously rich, and serumtherapy is upheld by those physicians who 
have become such for a livelihood, but not from vocation, and it suits their 
interest to support remedies which, being secret and excessively dangerous, 
can only be administered by them. 








, | | | ee “ 
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ee TT! four o’clock train! I thought you said six o’clock. 


It is after two now. I shall not have time to pack 
os Grandma Potato: EDDIE POTATO. STOP TRYING TO READ IN THE 
and dress. DARK! GOOD GRACIOUS! DO YOU WANT TO WEAR SPECTACLES ALL OVER 


‘‘ There’s plenty of time, my dear—if you don’t hurry.”’ YOURSELF LIKE GRANDMA ‘FORE YOU'RE A YEAR OLD? 
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Senator ! 


ILL’S in Congress; got there 
same 
We ha’ , 
Es he’s got to every blame 
Thing he’s aimed at ever sence 
He clim up a ten-foot fence 





When he wa’nt no higher much 
Than the knobs his toes could clutch. 
(Knobs we never see till Bill 
Had lit over the big hill 
With Bob Barnes's new prize dime.) 
Seemed like, somehows, every time 

Bill got thar! 


Bill was rotten dull at school ; 

Never knowed one kind o’ rule 

But I’m blamed 

At the last, when them was named 
Thet had passed—ef Bill wa’nt thar! 
Kither nigged, or made it squar 
With the teacher. No one knew 
How it happened—but ’twas true 


F’m another. 


Bill got thar! 


Be’n the same in everything ; 
Not a girl but what would fling 
Any other feller high 
If Bill chanced to sot his eye 
Her direction ; had a way 
O’ jes’ braggin’ night and day 
Till he’d sorter make a girl 
Think the sun and stars and worl’ 
All spun roun’ fer him, an’ when 
Two of us was courtin’ Jen’— 
Bill got thar! 


When Bill started in the race 

Fer to set in the same place 

Where Dan Webster, Calhoun, Blaine 

Shed their mantles—gosh! my grain 

Riz, an’ rubbed ag’inst it—though 

I’d no mortal thought he'd go! 

Bill a seat in Congress? Sure 

Couldn't think o’ thet ther boor— 

But—what dropped—we never guessed— 

’Lection come—by all that’s blessed 
Bill got thar ! 


I ain't got a word o’ ill 

’Ginst the Senator ; why, Bill 

Is a man 0’ our own sort ; 

Ef he ain't no kind o’ sport 

In his grammar—an’ a speech 
Comes so hard you'd think a leech 
Drug it f’m him—there’s a heap 
Bill kin do. 
Ain’t no likelier hand than him ; 
Brands a herd as quick an’ trim 
When Snell’s crowd 
Punched fer prizes (crowin’ loud), 


Shearin’ sheep 


As a cowboy. 


Bill got thar! 


Bill don’t know no more o’ laws 
Than a pullet—but he draws 
Flushes when it comes to stand 


By some big jack-pot. My—land! 


‘Lire: 


Downin’ lawyers ain't a deuce 


. To the cards thet he’ll let loose! 
Bill's got gumption ! An’ knows too, 
Jes’ what Congress ought to do 
Fer to help us sheep men ; he'll 
Push our interests—an’ I feel, 

After all, the choice wa’nt bad— 
We need sheep-laws—an’ I’m glad 
Bill got thar ! Gill Blake. 


A Common Cause. 
By Mrs. WiILtson Wooprow. 


HIGH-BRED CAT and a Dog of 
long pedigree met on neutral 
ground—a hearth-rug. Both had taken 
innumerable prizes at many dog and 
cat shows. 
‘*Sorry I can’t ask you to lay aside 
your furs,’’ said the Dog. ‘ Under 


other circumstances I might have as-. 


sisted you in so doing.” 

He showed his teeth in a rather un- 
pleasant grin. 

‘“‘Thanks,’’ said the Cat, lazily. 
‘*Tt’s just as well you did not. I have 
a curious feeling—call it superstition, 
if you will—that such an action on 
your part might have resulted in your 
permanent blindness.”’ 

The Dog stirred restlessly. ‘‘ Awfully 
pretty jeweled collar you are wear- 
ing,’’ he said, placatingly. ‘“ And that 
big white satin bow is tremendously 
becoming to you.” 

‘* Dear of you to tell me so,’’ replied 
the Cat. “I’ve just returned from a 
sitting for my new portrait. I’m look- 
ing in a mirror, with one paw on a 
mouse. It's to be called ‘The Eternal 
Feminine.’ ”’ 

‘Charming! I’m just home from 
having my new blankets fitted—a 
dozen of them—fur, silk, velvet and 
broadcloth.”’ 

‘* Your blankets are always in better 
form than those of any dog I know.”’ 

Politely, ‘‘ Have you been walking 
to-day?”’ 

‘‘No; I refuse to put my feet to the 
ground after the frost comes; the 
pavements are too cold. I always insist 
on being driven, and, by the way, I'm 
rather out of sorts to-day. I heard some 
brutally rude men pointing out my 
blankets and collar and talking about 
insufficiently fed children.”’ 

‘* Why on earth should that worry 
you?’’ asked the Cat, opening her eyes 
widely. 


‘Oh, well! It always frightens me. 





It makes our position seem so insecure. 
Suppose every one looked at us from 
that standpoint?’”’ 

‘*They won’t,’’ returned the Cat, 
yawning slightly. ‘‘ We are a fad, be- 
longing to that class of luxuries more 
necessary than the necessities. As to 
starving children. Bah! Are we nct 
more than many sparrows ?’”’ 





An Ab lutionary Tayi 





When I am S\ix 
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4 [anean to grow 


) A great lig beard. 









Then up above 






TIlwear a frizz 
Just like the one 
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A Prank of Fate. 


i he that the bell? A note from Nell? 

I think, though, it was Isabel, 
Who said that she might send for me 
To join her on the links at three. 


But I dare say the note’s from May— 
We quarreled badly yesterday 
’Tis true, but yet, she ‘‘ feels regret, 
And will forgive if I'll forget.” 


I ean foretell those missives well ; 

When Love's light fingers touch the 
bell, 

Some wire apart, by Cupid’s art, 

Completes a circuit in my heart. 


But, yes, I own I might have known 

That thrill was Mabel’s right alone ; 

She’s back in town—‘‘Oh, Mrs. Brown, 

It’s you—well, put your basket down.” 
Jennie Betts Hartswick. 
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‘LAURA, is your heart free?"’ 

The young man who spoke these words sat on the ex- 
treme edge of a cushioned chair in an elegant apartment of a 
Mayfair mansion, and leaned forward in uncontrollable agi- 
tation, The handkerchief, with which in excess of emotion 
he wiped his nose ever and anon, trembled visibly, and his 
voice had that dreamy, touching intonation that marks a sen- 
sitive, high-souled man in the last stage of influenza and 
unrequited affection, 

‘““Why, Mr. Hankinson,” replied the lovely girl, with 
downcast eyes, but with a kind of don’t-come-any-nearer 
expression on her face, ‘‘ your question takes me by surprise, 
and I hardiy——"’ 

‘* Laura !*’ burst forth the young man, impetuously, as he 
glanced in alaboriously careless way at a small ivory tablet 
concealed in his left hand, “‘it is hardly possible for you to 
realize the difficulties that beset—that are peculiar to the 
crisis which at this hour Iface. You would be disposed to 
laugh, perhaps, if I could tell you what a trifle clogs tiie free 
cry of a heart filled with a devo—with excess of love yet 
which affec — which love will be heard, despite the barriers 
that adverse fate appears to have erected just at this period. 
Hear the feeble yet eager cry of a heart, Laura, that ” 

‘‘Mr. Hankinson,” interrupted the young lady, with a 
puzzled air, ‘“ you speak most singularly. Whatis the matter 
with you?” 

The youth wiped his nose again with nervous haste, 
threw the ivory tablet frantically across the room, ard once 
more began : 

“The batter with be, Bifs Laura, is a coia id by head—a 
beasly, horrid idfluedza. Ia by igaoradce add idexperiedce 
I had fadcied I could tell you of by affectiod ; that I could 
bake byself udderstood without usigg ady words that would 
codvey to you ady idea of the real idfirmity udder which I ab 
sufferigg. I shal! dever agaid,’’ continued the youth, bitterly, 





“try to bake a codfessiod of love by boycottigy tr= letters 
ebbadded. You sbile, Bifs Laura! Youle You bock 
at by bisery! Good evedigg, Bifs Kajod-~ 

Waving his handkerchief wildly fortunate young 
man blew a nasal blast that shook ouse, grabbed his 
hat, and rushed out into the chill night a.c.—Eachange. 


LEMICE THERIEUX once worked off a little practical joke 
at the expense of a play in which the Pelion of misery was 
heaped upon the Ossa of despair, Together with twenty 
friends he secured a prominent seat in the gallery. When the 
pathetic moment arrived, Therieux pulled out a handkerchief 
and burst into tears. The effect was electrical. The man 
next to him also fell to weeping, and also took hold of the 
handkerchief. The epidemic of tears thereupon extended all 
along the line of the faithful twenty, and, as each man suc- 
cumbed to his emotion, he took hold of the end of the 
handkerchief, until at last all the confederates were weeping 
in it. The handkerchief was twenty yards long, and had been 
specially prepared for the occasion, The low comedian 
struggled gamely with this exhibition of woe, but his witti- 
cisms were of no avai!, for the funnier he became the more 
frequent were the sobs of the sorrowing twenty. 

— Chamber's Journal. 


Ir has remained for a little girl to nearly, if not quite, 
equal a famous witticism of Leigh Hunt, Of course, she 
spoke in childish innocence, where the English essayist and 
wit used his ripened intellect. 

Hunt, in describing an exceedingly warm day, it will be 
remembered, spoke of it as one which tempted him “ to strip 
off his flesh and sit in his bones.” 

The little girl hac been romping and running all day. 
Towards nightfal' .er rather met her. 

** Are you not very tired, little one?’ he asked. 


“Oh, not so very tired, papa,” she replied. Then, in a 
burst of contidence, she whispered: ‘Only I do fee! ag 
though I'd like to take my legs off and carry them awhile.” 

—FPitisburg Bulletin. 


GLADSTONE once talked with much enthusiasm to James 
Russell Lowell about the noble conduct of the United States 
Government in providing pensions to the amount of tens of 
Inillions of pounds sterling a year for men who had served in 
the Civil War. 

“T do not wish to disparage the generosity of my coun- 
trymen,’”? was Lowell’s reply. ‘‘ but I may just observe that 
these persons are voters °"—Argonaut. 


MARK TWAIN recently sent the following letter tc Andrew 
Carnegie : 

My Dear Carnegie: I see by the papers that you are 
prosperous. I want to get a hymr book; it costs six shil- 
lings. If you send me this hymn book, I will bless you, God 
will bless you, and it will doa great deal of good. Yours 
truiy, Mark Twain, P.S.—Don‘t send me the hymn book; 
send me the six shillings.— New York Times. 


HERE is a drought story told by a traveling man : 

1] was driving across the country to a little town in West- 
ern Kansas the other day, when I meta farmer hauling a 
wagon load of water. 

** Where do you get water?” said I. 

‘‘Up the road about seven mile.” he veplied. 

“And you Sau: water seven mi. s for your family and 
stock ?”” 

“Ten.” 

‘Why in the name of sense don’t you dig a well?” 

‘* Because it’s jest as far one way as the other, stranger.” 

—Exchange. 
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inc Hannels 


50c. to $1.00 a Yard. 
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plete line of new and _ beautiful 
Flannels in novel designs and color- 
ings for Fall and Winter wear. 

Fancy Scotch Flannel (half wool), 
width 27 inches, at 50c., 65c. and 75c. 
per yard. 

Fancy Novelty Scotch Flannels (all 
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75ce. per yard. 

Fancy French Printed Flannels (all 
wool), in a great variety of designs and 
colors; width 27 inches, price 75c. and 
85c. per yard. 

Plain Botany Flannels (all wool), 27 
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Photo Lens 


The latest product of the optician’s skill. 
No shutter too fast for it. No day too dark. 
No detail too fine. No subject too difficult. 


Bausch 6 Lomb 
Optical Co.EE" 


Chicago 


are the originators and makers. It can be 
had on any make of camera. It will fit 
any camera now provided with a lens and 
will increase the pleasure and quality of 
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““QuR FOOLISH. = 


(ONTEMPORARIESS:: 


<—S— 

‘‘HELLO! Where are you going?” cried the lion, as the 
fleet-footed stag dashed by him. 

“Oh! I'm just traveling for my health,’’ panted the 
stag ; ** why do you ask?” 

‘«My friend, the tiger, invited me to participate in a stag 
dinner-party to-day,and I was wondering if you were the 
party.” —Philadelphia Press. 


MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


” 


‘Ts your daughter learning to play by note ? 
“Certainly not,” answered Mrs. Cumrox, a little indig- 
nantly, ‘‘ We pay cash for every lesson. The idea!” 
—Washington Star. 


Aunt: Well, Ethel, how do you like your new little 
brother? 

ETHEL (aged four) ; I don’t like him atall. He can’t even 
speak English.— Pittsburg Bulletin. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


FORGE: He says in his native city the streets are always 
well watered, and yet they never used sprinkling-carts, 

FENTON : For goodness sake, where is he from? 

“ Venice.’’—Philadelphia Record. 


Ir doesn't pay to be sickly. Abbott's, the Original 
Angostura Bitters are health builders, 


PROFESSOR : If a person in good health, but who imagined 
himself sick, should send for you, what would you do? 

MEDICAL STUDENT: Give him something to make him 
sick, and then administer an antidote. 

“Don't waste any more time here; hang out your 
shingle.”"—Vew York Weekly. 


ORDER 
A case of Cook's Imperial Champagne Extra Dry. Tell 
your friends it is the best. Then say, ‘“‘I told you so!” 


THE Shah of Persia is said to have told the Duchess of 
Westminster that the fame of her beauty had reached 
Teheran. 

** Ah,”’ said she to some one who stood by, “he takes me 
for Westminster Abbey.’’— Youth’s Companion. 


BELL: I saw Tom Green and his wife out wheeling last 
night. 

NELL: Tandem? 

**No—baby-carriage.’’— Exchange. 





B’way & 33d St., 


Manhattan Theatre © New vors. 


MRS FISKE 


and her company in 
MIRANDA 825. 23% 
BALCONY 
Every Evening at 8:15. Saturday Matinee at 2. 


WEBER & FIELDS "0st4 HALE 
Bway & 30th St. 
Performance begins at 8,10 sharp. 
Matinees Tuesday and Saturday. 
HOITY-TOITY and Burlesque of DIPLOMACY 
*,.* Seats on Sale Four Weeks in Advance. 


31 Firta AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


Stanhope - Wheatcroft Dramatic School. 
Unrivalled facilities. Practical stage instruction. Student 
Matinees. Six months’ course begins October 14. Highest 
endorsement. Prospectus on application. 
ADELINE STANHOPE WHEATCROFT, Director. 





























Don’t be prejudiced against bottled 

. Cocktails until you have tried the 

' Club trand. No better ingredients 

' can be bought than those used in 
their mixing. The older they grow 
the better they are, and will keep 
perfect in any climate after being 
opened. You certainly appreciate 
an old bottle of Punch, Burgundy, 
Claret, Whiskey or Brandy, why 
should you not an old bottle of 

- Cocktail? Have you considered it? 

* Seven kinds. All grocers and drug- 
gists keep them. 


ee —"6. F, HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 











\ 29 Broadway, New York, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. London. - 





A Portfolio 
of Heads. 


By C. ALLAN GILBERT. 


A Unique Collection in Portfolio Form of Ten Sketches 
of Beautiful Women, by the author of ** Over- 
heard in the Wittington Family.” 


Each of the sketches is in itself an artistic treasure. Not 
only are the subjects themselves beautiful, but the reproduction 
of Mr. Gilbert’s pictures and the method of mounting make each 
one a veritable work of art. 


_ Each head is an oval, 8x11, carefully printed in tone on 
tinted, heavy paper, and mounted ready for framing, on heavy, 
\. neutral board, 15 x Ig. 


The portfolio itself is a handsome production, with special 
design and lettering by Mr. Gilbert. 


Price, Five Dollars, carriage prepaid. From all Picture 
and Book Sellers, or on receipt of remittance, from 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 West Thirty-first St. NEW YORK CITY. 
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‘““MAMMA, HOW CAN YUU ASK ME TO MARRY HIM WHEN HE HAS NO SOC!AL POSITION ?”” 
‘*BUT, MY DEAR, HE TELLS ME HE HAS MADE A MILLION.” ; 
‘*BUT EVEN WITH THAT, IT WILL TAKE HIM A YEAR TO GET INTO SOCIETY.” 


A WEEKLY MAGAZINE 


The Rwdependent 


$2.00 A YEAR 


10 CENTS A COPY 


Is made for thoughtful people, and contains 60 pages of reading matter, with occasional 
illustrations, divided into four main departments: 


THE SURVEY OF THE WORLD— A luminous 
and strictly unbiased account of the im- 
portant events of the week told in brief 
paragraphs. 

EDITORIALS—TueE INDEPENDENT’S interpre- 
tation of these events, discussed positively 
and fearlessly in every field of thought— 
Sociology, Religion, Art, Literature, 
Science, Ethics, Politics, etc. 


SIGNED ARTICLES—By the leading authori- 
ties in the world. ‘‘ THE INDEPENDENT 
prints more articles from the ablest writers 
than any other paper in the United States.”’ 

BOOK REVIEWS—All the important books 
published in the English language re- 
viewed by experts who cannot be deceived 
by what is faulty or trivial. A helpful 
guide to the book lover and book buyer. 


In these four departments EVERYTHING of importance in the whole world is treated. 


Send 25 Cents for Trial Subscription 


OF EIGHT (8) CONSECUTIVE WEEKS 











When you feel 
vaguely that 
something 

is wanting to your 
completeness @g 
and happiness § 
just order a 
bottle 

of Evans’ 
Ale 


The “cup of true happiness” 































Brewed for past 115 years by 
C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson. N. Y, 











OT an ordinary 
suspender . 


PRESIDENT | 
SUSPENDER| 












has a principle of its own. Refuse 
imitations. If it has**President” { 
on the buckles it’s genuine. Trim- t 
| 
| 














mings can not rust. Sold every- 

where, 50 cents, or by mail. 

©. A. EDGARTON MFG, CO, 
Box 278, Shirley, Mass, 

















: 
eSbenol | 
Constable CoCo, 
Fashionable Silks. 


Damas Rayonnand, Damas Faconnie, 
Damas Imprimé, 
Broderie Cameléon, Crépe Armure, 
Crépe Princess, 
Broché Brilliant, 
Mousseline Broché Imprimé. 


Velvets. 


Proadvoay HR 1946 ot, 


NEW YORK, 








THE INDEPENDEN', 130 Fulton Street, New York | 











“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” | 
— Medical Press (London), Aug, 1899. 1 


MARTELLS = 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY | 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 











“BEGINS RIGHT, ENDS RIGHT, IS RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE.”—NEW YORK CENTRAL 















ROSALIND bet aie: 


Patented 

















Shirt Waist adjusted in a minute, without pinning 


.-» As shown above .« 


Piace the Adjuster on the bottom hook of corset in whatever hole desired to give the waist-line the proper dip. Place the lower 
fullness of the shirt waist back of the Adjuster, and bring shirt waist band around in front of the Adjuster under lower hook; arrange 
underskirt on same hook, dress skirt on upper outside hooks, and belt on upper centre hook. 


The only Adjuster that will hold a leather belt securely in position. And it is equally efficient with any other 
sort of belt. 









:, si iacda ; , % f 
Price, 25 Cts. Oxidized Nickel; 35 Cts. Brass; sent post-paid Ys ee 
. *. Pe 
Among the leading Retailers who sell The Rosalind are the following : 
NEW YORK: Wanamaker’s, Altman’s, Stern Bros., CHICAGO: Marshall Field & Co., Schlessinger & 
Morrison’s, Siegel-Cooper Co. Mayer, The Fair, Siegel-Cooper Co. Will give 
BROOKLYN: Frederick Loeser & Co., and The DETROIT: Shafer & Co., Taylor & Wolfenden, last hook 
Berli J. L. Judson. waist 
oe BUFFALO: Adam Meldrum & Anderson, Flint corset line 
PHILADELPHIA: Wanamaker’s, Lit  Bros., & Kent, H. A. Meldrum. clasp the 
Marks Bros. CINCINNATI: McAlpin & Co., Mabley & Carew. —— ap” 


AGENTS W-ANTED 


THE ROSALIND CO., Prudential Building, Buffalo, N. Y. 


SEAMAN 

















PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 











